io4 


iate flood out agattift your brother, and hee hathtane 
you newly into hit grace, where it is impoffiblcyou 
fhould take root,but by the faire weather that you make 
your fclfc,ic it needful that y ou frame the feafon for your 
ownehatueft, 

fahn* I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a refc 
in his gncc,and it better fits my blond to be difdain'd of 
all t then to faftiion a carriage to rob lone from any:inthrx 
(though I cannot be faid to be a flattering hone ft man ) 
ft rauft not be denied but I am a plainc dealing vi Maine-, I 
am tr ufted with a muffell , and enfranchi fde witha clog, 
therefore I haue decreed* not to fingiii my cage: ifl had 
my mouth,I would bite : if I had my liberty s I would do 
my Hking ; in the mean? time, let me be that 1 am , and 
feeke not to alter me. 

Own Can you make no vfe of your difcontent ? 

lokn ■ I will make all v fe of it,for I vfe it onely. 
Who cosoes here ? what newc* Berachitf 

Enter *Borachte* 

Bar* I came yonder from a great fupper, the Prince 
your brother is royally entertained by and I can 

giue you intelligence of an intended mariiagc. 

Iahn* Will it fer uc for any Mod ell to bmld raifchicfc 
on ? What is hee for a foole that betrothes himfclfe to 
vnquiecneffc ? 

Bar. fclary it is your brothers right hand. 

fohn* Who 3 the mofi exquifke Cfmd/a> 
jEucn he, 

hhn> A proper fquier, and yvho 3 and whr* which way 
lookeshe? 

B&u Mary on/J>r#, the daughter and Heirc of Lev* 
nma* 

fohn* A very forward March^-chicke* how came you 
to this f 

Ber* Being entertain'd for a perfumer,as I was fmoa- 
k tng a mufty roome , comes me the Prince and Cla#diff $ 
hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt behind the Ar~ 
ras>and there heard it agreed vponjthat thePrmceflhould 
wooe Hera for himfclfe s and bauing obtained bar, giue 
her to Count CUudia* 

lahn* Comc,com5,iet vs thither, this may prouc food 
to my difplcafure a thac young ftarr-vp hath all the glorie 
of my ouerchrow : sfl cancroflehimany way, I bleffc 
my fclfe eucry way j you are both fare, and wiil aflift 
mee? 

Conr m Totbedcathmy Lord. 

lobx. Let vs to rhe great fupper, their cheere is the 
greater that I am {ubduedjWould the Cooke were of my 
mindeiftiall we goe proue whats to be done? 

Bar* Wet*ll wait vpon your Lerdfhip, 

Exeunt. 


<£\£uc h adoe about 3\QaM 


adflmSecundus* 


Enter Lemata f bu bmher. hu wife, Hera bit iaughter > md 
Beatrice hk neece* and h ty/mon. 

Lewat*. Was not Count hhn here at fupper ? 
Brother. Ifaw him not* 

Beatrice* How tartly that Gentleman lookes, Incuer 
can fee him^but I am hcart-bunfd an howre after* 
Hera. He is of a f cry melancholy difpofition. 


. ?. mrwim Hee were an excellent man that Wcrcm^T 
ifla in the mid~way bctweene him and U the T 
ii too like an image and laies nothing ) aiid the other t 
like my Ladies eldcR fonnc, eucrmore tatting, 

Lem* Thenhalfefigmor ^Benedicks tongue in c 0|I 
I*hns mouth, and halfc Count hkm melancholy in* * l 

Bean With a good legge,and a good foot vnckle m 
money enough in his purfe, fuch a man would winner 
woman in the world, if he could get her good will, ' 

Leon. By my troth Neecc^ thou wilt newer get thee 
husbandjif thou be fo (hrewd of thy tongue. 

£ratber m Infaith (bee's too curft. 

Beau Tao curft is more then curftj fliall leffen God 
fending that way: for it i$ faid, Godfen4sacutflCow 
(hort hornes,but to a Cow toe curft he fends none. 

Lean. So, by being too curft, God will fend you m 
homes. 

Beat, luft, if he fend me no husband, for the which 
bleffingjamathimvponmyknees euery morning zni 
euening : Lord, I could not endure a husband with ft 
beard on hi* face J had rather lie in the woollen. 

Ltoruaa. You may light vpon a husband that bach no 
beard. 

B&trkc. What fhould I doc with him ? dreffe him 
my apparelled make him my waiting gentlcwomanfhe 
that hath a beard,is more then a youth : and he thathaih 
no beard, is lefTe then a man : and hee that is more then a 
youth, is not for meejaud he that is lrffe then a man,! am 
not fer Wm: therefore I will euen take fixepence in c ar - 
nefl of the Bcrrord,and lcade his Apes inco htlh 

Leon. Wcllthcn^goe you into hell, 

JBtatt Nojbuttothegacc, and there will the D twill 
meete mee like an old Cuckold with homes on his head, 
and fay^gct you to heaucn Beatrice , ^et you to he aucn, 
heerc'snai placefor you maids, fo deliuer I vpinyAptt, 
and away to S.Peter : for the hcauens, hcefhevvesiDci 
where theBatchellers fit ^ and there liue weea^ merry at 
the day is long- 

Brother. Well neece, I truft you will be rul'd byyoui 
father. 

Bentriet* Yes faith/it is my cofens dutic to make cur;- 
fte,atid fay, as icpleafeyou : but yet for all that cofin, let 
him be a hatidfome fellow, or clfemake atj other curfifj 
and fay f father,as it pleafc me. 

Lconato, Well ncecej hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a husband. 

'Beatrice. Not till God make men of feme othermcE- 
tall then earth, would it not grieuca woman to be oner* 
nuflred with a pcecc of taliant duft { to make account of 
her life to a clod of waiward made ? no vncklejilc nonci 
AJUms fonncs are my brethrcn,and truly I hold itafinnc 
to match in my kinred, 

Leon, D aughter, remember what I told you , if the 
Prince doc foticityou hi that kinde^ you know youc in- 
fwere, 

Beatrice* The fault will be in the mulicke cofinjify&u 
be not vvocd in good time : if the Prince bee too inspor- 
tant, tell him there is meafure in euery thing, k fo dance 
out the anfwere/or hcare me Zfcr^wooing^wedding, S 
repenting, is as a Scotch ijgge, a meafure, and a cinquc- 
pace : the firft fuite is hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgg* 
(and full asfantafticall) the wedding tnanerlymodtft* 
fas a meafure) &Uof ftatc 8c aunchentty t ind then tamtt 
repentance^ and with his bad legs falls into the cinq«- 
pace fafter and fatter, till he finkes into his graue. 
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<£h£uebddoe about Soothing. 


L — ^T6firtV«« apprehend paffing (htcwdly. 

bjf djyUghr. ^ dkts are entring brother , make good 


A mie lobe Mask?' a. Ar«m. 
Vj* Lady will you walke about with your friend? 
a »' So voa waikc i'aftly.sBd looke fwe«ly 3 ao(J lay 
v » latn yourstot the walke, and efpecialiy when 1 
nothing* / 

idr*. With mc id your company- 
AW. Imayfayfowhenlpieufc. 
J^Andwhenpleafeyoucolaylo? 
tm When I like your fauour , for God defend the 
r.cefiiould be like the cafe, 

1S H«* Why then y our vifor fnould be thatcht. 
FeArl, Speake low if you fpeakc Loue, 
Bene, Well, I would yon did like me. « 
ij?llr< So would not I for your owne fake,for 1 hatie 

m anieillq Eia ^ tieff - 
~$m f Whith ia one ? 
M*r* I fay my prayer alowd, 
Ben. 1 loue you the better ,chcbcarers may cry Amen. 
lUr. God match mc with a good dauncer. 
Mlt. Amen. 

Mr* And God keepe him out of my fight when the 
daunceis done : anfwee Cbrke. 
Hdt* No more words the Clarke is anfwered. 
Vrfd& lknow you weUenough,you arc Signior-rfff- 

Antk At a wordj I am not. 

Vrfula* I know you by the wagling of your hea d* 

Anik To tell you crue t I counccrfet \i\ffi* 

Vrfa* You could ncucr doe him fa ill well f TiikfTe 

you were the very man ; here's his dry hand vp & down ? 

you are he, you are he. 

Anth* At a word 1 am not. 

XJrfdU. Comc^omCjdocyou thinkcl doe not know 
you by your excellent wit ? can vcrtue hide it feife i gnc 
to, mumme, you are hc J graces wiil appeare , and there's 
an end. 

Beat* Will you not tell me who told you fo ? 
Bene. No 3 you fhall pardon me. 
Beat . Nor will you not cell me who you are * 
Bened w Not tKW* 

Beat. That I was difdainful^and that I had my good 
wit out of the hundred merry talcs : well jthis was Signi- 
or Benediekexh&t faid fo t 

Bene* What's he ? 

Beat. I am fure you know him wc!i enough. 
Bene* Not I jbclecuemc- 
Beatm Didhencuer make you laugh? 
'Bme* Iprayyouwhatishe? 

Be*it . Why he is the Princes ieafter v a very dull foole^ 
onely his gift , in deuifing impof$ib!c {landers , none 
bur Libertines delight in him, and.the commendation is 
not inhiswitte 5 but in his viIlanic t for hee both plcafcch 
men and anger* them , and then ihey laugh at him f and 
b^t him : I am fure he is in the Fleet ; ^^?vould he had 
boorded roe. 

Bene . When I know the Geni'eman.IIe tell him what 
youfay, 


Beat* Do^do, heelbutbreakea comparifonor two 
on me, which peraducnture (not markt, or not laugh'd 
at) ftrike* him into melancbolly, and then therc*s a Par- 
tridge wing faued, for the foole will eate no fupper that 
night; We mufl follow the Leaders. 
Ben: In euery good thing. 

Bea. Nay, if they I cade to any ill, I will lcaue them 
at the next turning- txennt. 
M&fckgftr the dance- 

lohft. Sure tny brother is amorous Here, and hath 
wichdrawnt her father to breake with him about it; the 
Ladies follow hcr 3 andbut one viforremaincs. 

Borachio.hnA that is £Undw f l know him by his bea- 
ring. 

foh,t. Arenot you fignior Benedict 
You know me well> I am hee. 

hhn. Signior 5 you are vcrie nccrc my Brother in his 
IeuCj he is enamorM on Hero t I pray jyou dilTwadc him 
from her^ (lie is no equal! for his birth : you may do the 
part ofanhoncft man in ic» 

Clmdio. How know you he loucs her ? 
' lohn. I heard him fwearchis affeftion, 

Bor, SadidI too, and he fworc he would marrieher 
tonight. 

lohn. Come, Iti vt to the banquet. Sx.mmet 0m. 

Clm* Thus anfwere I in name of Bencdicke, 
Bit c he:ire thefe ill newes with the tares QiClmiioi 
# Tis cercaine fo, the Prince woes for himfclfe-: 
Friendfhip \s conftant in all other things^ 
Sine m the Office and affaires of loue: 
Therefore all hearts in loue vie their o wne tongue?. 
Let euerie eye negotiate for it felfe, 
And cruft no Agent : for bcaurie is a witch, 
Againfi whofc charmes, faith meketh i^co blood : 
This is an accident of hourrly proofe. 
Which I miftrufted not. Farewell therefore Here* 
Enter Bsnedeckt* 

Em* Count Claudia. 

C£m, Yea, the fame.- 

Stfff t Comej will you go with me? 

tUu. Whither? 

Sfeli Eucei to the next Willow, about your own fau* 
fine fie, Count. Whac fafl>ion will you weare rhe Gar* 
land off? About your nccke f like an Viurers chainc ?Or 
vnderyour arme, like a Lieutenants fcarte ? You muft 
weare it one way, for the Prince hath goc your Hero. 

CUhi I wifh him ioy of her. 

Ben* Why »hat's fpoken like an honcfl Drouicr, fo 
they fel Bullockes : but did you chinke th c Prince wold 
haue ferued you thus? 

Clanl Ipray you lcaue me. 

Ben, Ho no w you Hrike like the blindman/twas the 
boy that ftolc ydur meate, and youl beat the poft. 

Clm. If it will not be f Ileleaueyou. Exit. 

Ben* Alas poor e hurt fo wlc, now will he creepc into 
fedges : Buethatmy Ladiz Beatrice fhould know me, & 
not know me : thePnnces foole! Hah? It may be I goc 
▼nder that title, becaufc I am merrie : yea butfo lam 
apt to do my feife wrong : I am not foreputed^ it is the 
bafc (chough bitter) difpofition of Beatrice, that putt's 
the world into her perfon^ and fo giues me out; well^IIe 
be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince: 
Pedr*. Now Signior, where's theCdunt, did yon 
fee him f 

'Ben 
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